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2 ural Parents: 52 
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O R, 
The FAIR MAID 
of the Weſt, 


W ith the Comical 1 8 
Irufty, her Father*s Man, 


And Dame ſtrikefire, the wicked 


Witch of Cornwal, 


| 


©. DOE: 2 > ee WEE „0 

As it s Acted at LE Es Booth in re 
G Fair. | | 

EN — — — 


LONDON: Printed bp 4. Lighthidy, 
in Black and White Court, in the Cie Batley. 


and Enter'd in the Stamp-Office according to 


Act ol Parliament. 


2 
2 


; Sir Adam Wealthy, the Father Mr. Hiller. 
Lord Lovewell, Mr. Huletr. ef 1 


ü C 
1 Perſone 


MEN. 


Truſty Mr. Morgan. 333 = 
Dame Strikefire, Mr. Harper. 


— 


F 
— 


— — 


WOMEN 


Lady Weakby, the Mother, Mrs. Bray. 
Fair Maid of the #eft, Mrs. Spiller, 


* TP, the diſter, Mrs. A. 


ee N 


— — . — — 8 —— —— 


DEALS 
The Fair Maid 
| of the Weſt. Sc. | 


ACT L SCENE. I, 


Enter. CIR Adam Wealthy, and Lad 
5 Wealthy. 253-7 995 
Sir Adam. My Daughter Berzy not well fay 


ou. !+ | | 
d ey. Yes Pusband, not well I ſay, for you 
never ſaw a Girl ſo alter'd in your Life; for 
ſhe is troubFd with Fits, and a ſinking of her 
Spirits: And all that I can do, can fearce 
keep Life in her. KITES 
Sir A. I ſuppoſe ſhe Frets, after the Toung 


ſo ſure Huſband, but here 


Baggage her Sitter, 


£ _ * 


the comes. 


SCENE. II. 


. Enter Betty. | 
5 


04) 
5 4 Well, 105 no you do my Girl ? Ber- 


7. Hut very bad Sir. the 7 ofs of iny dear 
Eiſſer is the cauſe of all my Grief 
Sir. 4d. Prithee never mind it Girl, for my 
Part. I never Lov'd her. 
Lad, Noa! Husband. 


and be merry : What's the matter Taye 


Enter Truſty. 


there s the Kitchin all np in Arms: Why theres 
the But er the Harry Maid, the Cook, the Scul- 
kon, the Holbler, Houſe Mail, and Chamber 
Mid, are 41) reſoly'd, that it my Young Mil- 
tres don't Return, and that very quickly too, 
| the; I il give Your Worthip warning : And if 
- they a | ge Sir. Poor Truſty muſt leave You, 


85 ber. 


Enter "9 Cook, Coachman, Groom, 0 0 
3 ops and Dairy- Maid; and ſeveral other Ser- | 


Vants. 
. 68 0 Well, Lou axe all of a Mind, 
Fruit Nan? N 
Ves 8 M of one Mind, for the Thing 8 
ne Unluterabe, and we > all don ggf : 
| 7 Fut 


Sn A Come, come my Dear, let's go- in 


De Matter Sir, Vatter enough ; why 


ir Ad. What ! All my Servants leave me? 
© T-uty Les Sir, but here they come all to- 


— 


(54 * 
But let John the Coaches . 
John, Why look ye Sir, we are all come to 
give your Worſhip VVarnigg | 
Sir Ad. Give me VVarning ſay you, | 
F bn. Yes Su, for ever finc& my Young 
Miſtreſs has been gone, Iean't make my Hor 
ſes dra but they Kick acd Fling like Devils ; 
ard more than that ir, when | went this mor- 
ning into the ſtable, I fund two of your wor 
ſhips beſt Geldings ſtone Dead. 
Sir Ad. Twoot my Horſes Dead ſay pou ! 
Why this is abominable, why it is witchcraft, 
Butler. Nay Sir, more than that, laſt Night 
when [ went into the Pantry, I found ali the 
Duhes upon the Ground; and the Meat tum 
bled about the Floor. WES 
_ \Brewer, Yes Sit, and can tell yeu more for 
this Morning going into the Cellar to feteh 


ſome Ale, the e was all the beſt March and Oe- 


ro per Beer, all running about the Cellar, 
Bater Yes, and all the Pics, Paſties, Cheeſe 
cakes, and Cuſtards, are all ſquaſh'd in the O- 


ven; I runs to open the oven, the Oven flies 


18 * my Eace, and all the Pafties about the 

I en . ; | 2 
Er Ad. Why this is perſect Witchcraft, no- 
thing but Witchcraft! 


* 


and a Cheeſe under the other. 


(65) 


Driry- Maid. Nay Sir, as for my Part, I can't 


tell what's the Matter, for the Cows won't 
give half a Meal; the Calves rides the Cows; 
and tho Cows ride rides one anot her; and then 
they rid: they ride the Bulls: That in ſhort, 
Sir, I am quite weary of my Place. ; 
Li Ad, Worſe and worſe! IEis is plain 
Witchcraft ! O abomination ! Well, well, go 
in and be conteged, we will ſoon fetch your 
Young Mitireſs,*and it ſhall be 7s Care 
te find her But with this Charge, not to re- 
turn without her. 
Trufty. Not to return withouc her Sir Pray 
do you knaw which way I muſt go to find her; 
Sir Ad. VVnich way you will Trafly. » 
Exeunt Truſty, and Re Enter's with a Cagg 
of Beer and {ſeveral paire of Shoes hanging on 
his Shoulder; VVith a Loafeunder one Am, 


. 
* 


Sir 4d, Hey, hey Truſty, what ma kes yo u 
Dreſt in this Garber. . 

Truſty VV by truly Sir, I love to be provi- 
ded ; for I neather know the length of my 
Journey, nor whither I am going, nor when I 
{Fall return. =Y 

Sir Al. VVell Tr uſto, be careful ; but beſure 
you don't Return without your Y oung Mal- 


tre ſs. 
T,ufty 


hd wry © 


" Trufly. Never fear Six. 
For I go with a wilting Mind, 
To ſearch for her, I hope to fiud. 


The End of the Firſt A C T. | 
SSS SSS #059898 S 
A C T. II. SCENE. I. f 
. uns Imeſome 


The Scene opens and Diſe 
Wood, Enter Ti 


ELL, I have Travel'd a great way 


and I'm never the better; for I don't 
know where I've been, nor whirher i'm going, 
and what is worſe, when I hall return again. 

Here a Voice Ecchoes ena returns the Sound. 
| Eecboe, Return again. 
; Truſt. Ohl what is that! It ſounds like the 
| Voices of my Dear Miſtreſs, 
| Ec. My Dear Miſtrcis. 

Truſt, Deye hear, there it is again! To be 
- | ſureI ſhall 1oon find her. 
" Ec. Soon find her . 
Laßt. Yes, yes, ſee there again! Oh! how 
rejoyc'd 1 am. | 

e | Emter Higwill rud two other Witches, 


Hag- 


* 


EI 8 . . 
Hagwell. What means this Noiſe, ther dif 
turbs my Quiet in my loneſome Cell? Oh "he's f 
A good brisk-Fellow, III Riis him. 
_ Tru{t, O Monſtrous! What is this! Pray 
For ſooth, forbear, your Noſe is too long. 
Hag. But! will, [KT es him. 
Tri. If this be your wao of Kling I beg 
I may have no more of it; for Pm ture, the 
throſt her Noſe half way down my Trost. 
Hag. O, what Fm to Oli am I! | 
Well, fince it it tile dont like me, 
I ſhall have ace of three _ 
Enter two 55 Witches, Danghrer to Hagw en 
and with them, three Wild Cats, fuppor'd od tu be 
Witches. 
ED ow Here is, my Daughters, go and Riſs 
Tut. O pray Forſcoth, if you pleaſe, I had 
much rather let it alone; for de'ye fe me, I 
have been in ſcarch of my Young Midreſs, 
that s the matter. | 
Hag. I how you have, and you ſhall quick 
iy return Home. 
Tr. Ah dear! I have been 2 ereat while 
a con ing, and I can't get home fo quickly : 
Bet.des, I mult not go home, unleſs l cand. ö 


my Yourg Mittrefs. 
Hag. Tay Miſtreſs is foyad, and will be at 


; home. & uſt, 


8. 
| Tul. Lou know my Young Miftteſs, pray 
_ de'ye? 
Hag. Yes, twas I, that did your Mafter's | 
Horſes kill. 
24. . 1 I that did the Beer all Spill. 


34. V. Twas l, that threw the Cuſtards | 


don, that he might not have his fill. 
T, What rare Comp ny L' got into! 
But Fm to Ride home you fay. 
Hag. les, upon my Diſlaff thou ſhalt firide, 
= er the Tops of Houſes Ride; | 
And ebe two Footmen running by thy fide. 


Pointing to two of the Cats, 


Enter Trufly. | 


Here the thi ce Witthes Damce, while Trufly . 


is Mounted on bis Horſe. 


Emer Truſty riding on a Diſtaff and flies into 


the 4. z with 4100 Wild Cats running by bis ide. 


$ONG. Onnes. 
An 1 talian 


Ker III. SCENE 1 


Enter Sir Thomas Worthy and Ris Lady. 
Wortty. 4nd how does fhe ſeem to be pleas 4 
witi ber Station? 


Lady. Very well indeed Sit Thomas, bur I 
n. get her to diſcover any thing of ber Birth, 


or ot Mhat Parentage ſhe cams z but tus? it is, 
cath is one of Nobls Bloged. W' orth 


Sorbas I9929220000f 


— (1 10 >) | 

Worth, "I my Dear, let her have every thing 
that is fitting; ſuch as Clothing, and equal ro 
my own Ghildren. _ 

Lach. That 1 have alieady in Patt provided; 
and what is n orders (hall be obey d. 

Euter Lovewe ll. 

© Loves Sir Thom. I am heartily glad to ſee you. 
| Worth. The hke to you, Mr. Lovewell, yeu 

are come in good time; I hope you will ſtay 
| ans rakea Dinner with me. 

. Love, I willingly conſent, to any rhiug Sir, 
that is our defire. 2 

Worth. And there Mr. Lovewel), yon ſhall 
ſee the Perſon we were talking of ſhe came 
to crave Charity at my Door, but in her Face, 
ſhe- ſhew'd ſomething that was Nobly born, . 
and truly Virtuous: For which, I took: her i into 
my Houſe, and ſhe has the Care of my Chil. 
dren: | call her my little Beggar, with which 
ſheflecms' to be very well pleas'd ; but we'll 
but we'lt ro Dinner, the is taking à turn in the 
G rien to divert the Children. 

Le. Sit, 11] make bold to trke 2 Walk in 
the Garden, and perhaps there I may ſee your 

little Feggar. | 
__ , Worth, Do ſo Lovewe!l in the mein time 
we ll 20 in. | Exeunt Omnes. 

* The Scene ppens and diſcovers a Garden, 

"the Fair Maid ſitting on a bank, 'raning on 


[ | ber Arm, as tho he 24 ap 


Enter 


K RSS 8 
Enter 3 rial ſprrits an d ſing: After which 
Venus de/eends in a Chariot,drawn by tuo i un 
and ſings. 3 
Maid. What & unds 2re theſe I hear! thiy're 
Dreams which does diſturb my R f. O woe ig 
me! A poor forſ:ken wretch, haniſh'd fr om my 
Friends and Parents and drove o wander about 
like a Vagabond, ard beg my Br::{: But it 
has pleas'd the divine Powers to ſet l- e ina 
Worthy Family, whoſe Love is doubly great, 
bur yer how hard ir is for me poor Ioncſteme 
Maid, to wander ſo many Miles from Home, 

and obliged to leave my Piren s, and Viſter, ally 
thorough the hatred, and unkindneſs of 1 7 
Cruel Parents: But Oh ye Powers Bieſs aud} 
Preſerve thoſe Hinds that has telicvd my wants 
Fnter Lovewell. - _ _. 1 
Ever. Lucky Moment ; and alone too, dea ref 
Creature, happy am I to meet with you thu 
alone. | 
Maid. Dear Sir, what would you have with 
a Wretch like me? Abandon'd and Forioxne 
caſt our from Parents and from Friends, an 
drove a wanderer to beg my Bread, | 
Love. My Dear, I crave nothing hut what 
Honeurable. for from the firſt Moment 1 {ur 
you, I Lov'd you. ; 2 2 
Maid. Oh Sir! were my Condition equal t 
you in Degree, 1 could be willing to acc 
your Love: But as my poor and mean State. 
7 n 
| | | | 


1 


1 


? 
4 


3 ( 130 | 
not anſwerable to your Rank and Quality, 1 


hope you will excuſe my Denial. 
Loue. My Dear, my Love is ſincere and true, 
and never mall waver: Your Beauty and Vir. 


tue, makes you a Match for me; we'll go into 


Dinner, and there ill tell you more. [ Excu nt. 

Enter truſy. So, im c me Home at laſt; but 
all this wbile 1 have not ſeen my young Mi- 
an Oh! here comes her Siſter. 


Enter Berty Wealthy Mad. 


Berty. My Sifter rerurn'd ſay ye! that is joy- 
ful News, 01 here the is, Kifs me my Dear, ( going 
Jo trufly. Come Kiſs me again. 

4 . trufly. Ay Madam, as ofren as you pleaſe , 
bdut 1 an't your Siſter Madame i am your Man 
triſiy Madam. 

Betty. No, you are my dear Siſter, and I muſt 
[Kits you again; thou art all VVet and Cold: 
Come my dear, and I will Cloath thee. 

[Kifes him again, 
truly. Look you Madam, you may ſay what 
you will, but 1 tell you I am 7ruſty, Madam, 
Jam Man, indeed T am Madam; ind it you 
won't believe me, I have my Certificate about 

to ſhow, Madam. 
Bet. My Dear, you are my Siſter, and thou 
xt very Cold. Come in and i'll dreſs thee come. 
* zrufty. Adad, ſhe has al noſt periwace, oe 
that I am a woman; and yet Ican't believe it 


12 


f | neither; ; 


© C5 — * 3* 
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0 1 13 Y 5 A „ \ 
neither: But i'll 80 and lee what ſhe'll do with 


mc, 
beau, e ; 


A Dince by f Four. 


Re-Fnter 1rufty, dreſt in womens Apparel. 

rrufi y. So, new Ithink Tamdreſt, all thisNigbt 
has (he been a bediz- zung me ar this Kate, till 
heavy fleep overcame her; and fo i ftole out of 
her Chamber : i can bur admire now i'm areſt, 


Enter Sir Adam Wealiby. 


Sir 4d what rrufty ! why, what doſt do 
with all this Trumpety on?“ 

rruſty. Ny, truly Sic, Ic in't tell; 1118 your 
Mad Diught.r, your Daughter Betty Sir, that 
has takeu all this Pains, and à greit while the 
has been about ir too. 

ſir Ad. Go, go and Grip, get vm off; and 
il ro the Bowling Grecn. [Exouns, | 


Enter }ortby and Loveoell. 


Worth. well Mr. Lovewell, bow do you like 
my littte Reggar? 
Love Extreamly well Sir, ſhe ſeems to have 


been bred beyond what her Condition WW 48, 
When you rook ner in. | 
Worth. 


o 


(14) 
Worth, ſhe: does ſo; and what makes me 
7 Delight in her. 

a 11 think Sir, you have promis d, that if 
he Mt Dr s one whoin you approve of ; you 
"will give h r 599 Pounds. by 

Worth 1414 i», and will keep my word. tl 

Love. Then 8 c I muſt ſatisfy you, that our | 

Hearts are already join'd; and I hope you will | V2 
appreve of the Choice. 

Worth, I do Mr. Lovewel, and will Pay the W 
Money down. 

Love, Sir I thank you; and as this is your 
wedding-Day, Pray let it be ours. er 

Worth. with all my Heart, Lovewel. | Eveunt.| | 

Enter Sir Thomas Worthy, and his Lady Mr. 
© Lovewel/,and the Fair Mid of tha Ve. 

. Worth. I with y you Joy Mr. Lovewell, ani I] Cc 
hope my little Bagger, will make you a good 
wife; and what (lie wants in Fortune, ſhall] Jer 
- make up in Virtus: And here according to my] - 
pro miſe is 2 Bill of 5091. to be p1i4 up hn fi ight ing 

Love. Sir I think you; naw the world can* | 
1 I Married 2 wife without 2 Fortuns: This 
and 2503 Pounds of my oma, will do prot 
well; but ro ihew that Love was the n 
_ Cauſe of this our haooy Marrizge, IJ will preþ — 
ſent this to you my Dear, as you ſhall thing 
proper [ 21vcs it to be 

Fair Mid. My Dair thank you, 300 |, 
4 cog lay « out in Plate, in Remembrance of {i 

Thom 


if 
U ( 15 

homas Worthy : Auth 100 to Travel round 
tus Countries, to divert our ve Aud the 
other 100 to be diſtributed amongſt the ler- 
i11 vants of the Houſe 
Love. what yon pleaſe my Dear; but the 
he] Mubick is come, nd we'll ge in 4 While| Excunt. | 


An Italian SONG. . 


Enter Lovewell, and the Fair Maid. as Travel- 


« | ling to her tather's Houſe, unknown to him. 


* 


Love. VVell my Dear, how you like che 


I Country ſporis? 
Maid. Ex treamly well my Pear, burt don't 7 


let me hinder your Diverſion ? I 
Love.: No my Dear, lem going to the Bowl- | 


ing Green, and —— (hall go with me. r 
Haid. No my Dear, I had rather take a turn” , {| 


another way, and mest you again in an Hour. 

| Love. VVell do my Dear; and'by that it 
| wi be Dinner time. 

e [ Excumat Lovemell, 
Maid. This is as my Hearr could wilh; tor 

at the Bowling-Green he will ſer my Cruel 

Father, who'll perhaps invite him to inner, it 


being bis uſual way if any nend Gentlemen 


4 come to Town- 45 


— Dee * 1 
* = hs „ 2 4 - 

a . I = 

= _ & 8 — 4" 4% — 


> 


Ds ol. 


( 160 
* A Danes: | 
Enter Lovewell and the Far-Mdid. 


8 * 


os Do not you, think me long my eat? 5 

Ma No, 1 N you was divwerting yo.f () 
ſelf at Bowls. . 

Love. Why, when | was there, [ met with a 
Gentleman whoſe Name was ir 2 Mealtby, who 

ing me a Stranger | in the Town, was pleas'd 

do invite me to Pinner; which I at firſt relus d: 
But he {till prefs' upon me, ?til: I was in point 
ot good M aners, oblig'd to Conſent, 
_ Maid. Well, l am proud that you have found 
ſome Company, to Divert you: For my Part, 
Jean Din: alone. 

Le. No my Dear, that you muſt not; for 
when the Gentleman underſtood my Spouſe 
ain Town, he oblig'd me to promiſe to 


_ bring you along with me. 


\ 


Maid. What | on pleafe my Dear, what was / 
vided for Us, will ſerve the Servants, | 
Have Ie wil lo my Dear; and we'il go. 
| [Excunt. 


Enter s. Sir 7 4 Wealthy, and bis Lady, 


dr Sir Adam, your humble Servant; 1 4 
Sir Ad. Bleſs * What's that 1 ſec, m 


Daugtner 


r 


: 


Betty. My Dear Si.ter, i'm ovarjoy d at your 


— 


n 2 
Mi. Yes Sir, your baniſh'd Daughter, o 


&| 


et bended Knees craves your Bling. 


Str Ad. You hass it; aud lan lat to ſes 
my Daughter recurm d, an! in this happy State. 


Enter Betty Wealth Ye 


— 


Retuen. 7 

Truſt, So am l I'm ſure; O dear Madam, we 
have be n in a lad Condition ever liace you 
went away and Cipecially your Poor Man 
Tray Madam. | 

Sir Al. Go in Truſty,and ſee if Dianer's realy 
aud we'll follow and Ilpend tue Day ia Mirt h. 


It often pr vet the Chil] th we-mot hate, 
Dies fu the beit, and the moſt bappy Fete. 


A Dance. 


Py a Harlequin Man ard Werran; A Scar 


moi ch Man and Woman ; and a Count Man 
and Won, all. * 
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